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** To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 


‘* And sweeten all the toils of human life.” 
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Love the best Antidote ogainst pride. 
A 'TALE. 

Few people are inclined to believe the 
following maxim :—Loye, or what is so 
termed, so often misleads and involves 
youth in disgrace, that instead of look- 
ing on itin afavorable light, there is 
not a mother who does not “instil 3 in her} 


daughiter’s mind the most absurd notions} 


of it; or a father, who does not counsel 
his son never to sufier his heart to be 
wounded by the shafts of the mischie- 
vous boy;—on the contrary, he advises 
him to smile at his tricks, but at the 
same time always to be on his guard: 
to look on women as objects of amuse- 
ment, and to avoid entering into any 
serious engagements with them. 

A mother who has never been able to} 
penetrate into the ideas of her daughter,| 
Chas are apt to excite emulation, form 
the judgment, moderate the impetuous! 
sillies of temper, and correct that levity 
so natural to the 
this cast, I say, is in the right to give 
her daughter such lessons as may de-| 
ier her from entering into engagements,) 
Which, in time may affor d her little plea- 
Sure, and which in the end might be pro- 
ductive of uneasiness and sorrow. 

Dorimant, who was well acquainted) 











fair sex;a mother of| 


search the inmost recesses of their 
thinking. ‘ Man,” said he, ‘ is born 
with a natural propensity to some par- 
ticular object. Youth is always under 
the tyranny of some particular passion.” 
iT hese were Dorimant’s reflections. 
Older in experience than in years, in- 
genuous in his way of acting, he beheld 
men in power without envy; and some- 
times with an eye of pity; «They seem,’ 
said he, “strangers to their greatness; 
Vvexation accompanies them where the y 
look for pleasure; let them de gen! 
render themselves useful to society; mix 
among men, seek and mer:t their friend- 
ship, and these vexations, these disgusts, 
of which they complain in the midst of 
afBuence, will soon disappear. How 
agreeable is it to have it in our power 
to make others happy! Great men of 
the world, you might be worshipped as 
Gods amongst us, and you are scarcely 
esteemed as men !” 

Dorimant had acquired an afflucni 
fortune in trade. He bad a nephew 
whom he designed to make his sole heir. 
‘Nature had ‘bestowed on him a form 
proper for captivating the hearts of the 
fair sex, and of renderi ing him disagree- 
ble to men; a proud aspect, eyes in 
which sweetness and fierceness were at 





with mankind, who had taken pains to! 


once blended: a behaviour which people 


hearts, was of a quite a different way of 
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THE INQUISITOR. 
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of quality often seek, but seldom attain. {dis de Gaul, or any other knight errant J 
He had wit; his mind was embellished/of old romance, must have cordially | \ 
with useful knowledge; added to this, cursed the malignant character ofthe J | 
a refined taste for a superb and elegant | enchanter, who, by the touch of a q 
appearance :—in a word to these good talisman, caused the gorgeous castle to 4 t 


qualities were joined external accom-| dwindle to acot, or the “wrinkles of a gr 
plishments, and those who hated him,)witch to mar the brow of a peerless 1b 
strove to imitate him. One only fault,/damsel.—The Dupe, whom the unre- @ a 
(or rather tyrannical passion) was the! flecting million” too often deride for § © 
source of his misfortunes, and often cast) being gulled, would have equal reason te 
a veil over the good gifts he had receiv-| to upbraid that impertinent friend, who, fe 
ed from nature. ‘his passion was ajin the game of human artifice, should 0! 





proud disposition, which love alone|stand behind his chair, and incessantly fF) t 
could conquer. One of his whims was) tell him, that he was cheated. Although 
to appear aman of consequence, ant! to, I cannot agree with that eccentric ora- 
keepcompany with none but persons of, ‘tor, who harr ‘angued in praise of igno- 


rank; he spared no expense to succecd.| rance; although "1 cannot print. paro- R 
He kept all the cringing world at a, (doxes, like Rousseau, pronouncing the , M 
distance. On the other hand, he was'arts and scietces useless, and barbarism Jo 
an enemy to falsehood, and saw with)a blessing, yet I would fervently im- | s 
pain, that that is necessary in order to|'plore those gamesome genii, who de- lk 


please the world. He was desirous of|light in the mockery of mortals, that — yw 
forgetting that his good parents, who)they would never unbind from my. eyes f 
had been worthy citizens and faithful) that fillet, which conceals from my view 
subjects, had never once thought ox) the follies of the friend I reqpect, and 





transmitting to posterity a detail of their 
pedigree, or that happiness consists in a) 
noble descent. 

These reflections made him sad, and 
revived in him his predominant spirit of 
melancholy. He could not accustom 
himself to the free and easy behaviour 
of women. He loved the charming 
sex, but was desirous that the object of 
his love should be worthy of the respect 


he paid her, and he often went to bed,| 


tired of a world, which he pursued the 
following day with the greatest eager- 
ness. ( To be continued. ) 


—xt | GD | ee —— 


INQUISITIVENESS. 


If we see right, we see our woes, 
Phen what avails it to have eyes? 
From Jvnorance our comfort flows, 
The only wretched are the wise. 
Prion. 


Happiness having been defined by cer- 
tain acute wits, the art of being adroitly 





deceived, perhaps, therefore, no order 
in socicty merits congratulation more, 


the frailties of the woman I love. In 
life’s pilgrimage, curiosity must be spar- 
ingly indulged: and, lest dejection in- 
vade, we should scarcely see, still less 
contemplate, the deformities of the 
\Zaara, or desert. 








The inimitable Builer, in whese Hu- §* 
dibras we always find much ofthe good 7 
sense and truth of poetry, acknowled- ( 


ges that 

** Doubtless the pleasure is as great, 

Of being cheated as to cheat;” 
But, he might have said more, and af- 
firmed that the satisfaction is greater, 
and that the dupe is happier than the 
‘knave. It is better to be the gulled specta- 
tor of a puppet show, than the master 





Juggler, who comprehends the whole 
trick. How foolishly conducts that im- 


pertinent, who swears that the gtitter- 
ing crown of the theatrical monarch, is 
nothing but tinsel, and rushes behind the 
scenes ‘te view the actors in an undress. 
For the naked skeleton, even of delight, 
to adopt a phrase of Dr. Johnson, is 





than that cajoled cluster of “ good easy|loathsome and those inquisitive beings, 
men,” whom knaves call Dupes. Ama-iwho wish to survey every object strip- 








’Exiza N. Suerporne, 
- William Sherborne, all a this city. 














THE INQUISITOR, 


ped of its trappings, resemble children,} 


who dash their gilded toys to pieces, ty 


know what is inside. In every age, in- 


quisitiveness has caused many, eager to 


tuke a peep, * to go on their way sor- 
rowing.” 


and not hankered after the éonfounded! 

crab-apples, which have “ set children’s 

teeth on edge, we should be all « jolly), 

fellows,” each, after rising from the feast 

of life, havi ing no reckoning 

to dischar ge. 

—“SSERB : >) Ge 

MARRIED. 

On Saturday eaening, the 20th inst. by the! 
Rev. Dr. Allison, Mr. ‘Haxsux Coorrr, to 
Miss Anna Marixipa Dorsey, daughter of 
John Dorsey, esq. all of this city. 

On ‘Tuesday evening last, by the Rev. E. 
S. Ely, Mr. Jony A. Dovcuerry, to Miss) 
daughter ot Mr. 





In Alexandria, by the Rev. Spencer H. 


, Cone, Mr. Gates Dorsxy, of W ashington.| 


to Miss Nancy Roos, of Alexandria. 

In Baltimore, Mr. Writ1am Boss, co-| 
editor of the Baltimore American, to Miss. 
Mary Govupina, all of that city. | 





DIED. 

Yesterday, the 29:h inst. in the esth| 
year of her age after a short but severe ill-| 
ness, Mrs. Carmarnine, wife of Mr. Andrew 
C. Barclay, Merchant. 


On Friday morning, at 8 o’clock, Mr. Ja-! 


cOp Frank, in the 77 7th year of his age. 
Saturday inorning ,at 1 clock, in the! 
(2d year of his age, ” Capt. Gustavus Con-| 





yNGHAM, long a respectable inhabitant of) 


this city. 


——e + ea 
, PULPIT ELOQUENCE. 
divine, of former days, that in the mids t} 
of his sermon, observing several of his) 
congregation indulging themselves, as) 
is sometimes the case with their descend-| 
ants and sucBessors, i in sleep; he paused 
fora momeut,”“ and then cried aloud. 
“fire! fire! fire!’ At this alarming 
sound, one eagerly enquired, ** where’ 


if our grand parent Eve had) 
been content with innocent ignorance.! 


It is related of a celebrated Boston, 
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LYING, 


To lie to the prejudice of others 
argues malice and villany, to lie in ex- 
jcuse of ourselves, guilt and cowardice; 
jboth ways a design to elude with false 
irepresentations of things, and advantage 
lourselves by the deceit. Now, however 
artificially we may carry on this infa- 
» mous pra actic e lor a while, i in the end 
» and “tis hardly 
to ze ih 6 wiah infinite contempt 
‘is the consequence. Nay the more 
| plausible we have conducted our falla- 
icies before, the more severely shall we 
ibe censured afterwards; from that mo- 
‘ment we lose all trust, all credit, all 
Isociety: for all men avoid a liar asa 
common enemy. ‘he trath itself in his 
jmouth loses its Gignity; being always 
suspected and often disbelicved. 

If, therefore, you should unwarily 














} 





fall into an offence, never seck to cover 


lit over Withalie. For the last fault dou- 
‘bles the formerjand each makes the other 
|more inexcusable; whereas what is mo- 
idestiy ac knowledged is easily forgiven; 
jand the very confession of a small tres- 
pass, establishes an opinion that we are 
lenorcont of greater. 








Nothing is more vain and ridiculous 
Withan fora woman to deny her age; for 
she cannot deceive the only person that 
cares about it—herself. Ifa man dis- 
likes a woman, because he thinks her of 
ithe age she really is, he will only dis- 
like her more for being told she is youn- 
ger than she seems to be, and conse- 
(quently looks older than : she ougiut to 
!do.—T he Anno Domini of her face will 


weigh more than that of her regisicr ! 





Negii igence of our dress ane person, 
not only implies an insuffera: ble indo- 
lence, but an indifference whether we 
please or net. In others, it hetrays an 
insolence and affectation, arising from 
the presumption that tley are sure of 
pleasing, without having recourse to 


sir,” <“ in hell, for sleeping sinners,” Ithose means which ma my. are obliged to 


teplied the rousing preacher. 





use, 
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POBTRY. 


For the Inquisitor. 
IMPKOMTU 


On a Lady’s inquiring, in which character a te 
male appeared to the greatest advantage’ 
while weeping or yielding to the influence of 


ruirth. 
TO MISS * * * * * 


Weep, lady, weep; the evening flower, 
More beauteous seems when gem’d with dew; 
So woman, when afilictions lower, 
Shines lovelier, tearful, in our view, 
Weep, lady, weep. 














Yet smile, for every smile can scare 
Pale, haggard thought far far away; 
And may the approach of sorrow, ne’er 


Bedim thy blue eyes sparkling ray, 
Smile, lady, smile. 


Weep, lady, weep—thy tearful eye, 
Like Luna beams, her lustre clouded, 
Or the bright monarch cf the sky; 
Whom morning’s liquid veil has shrouded; 
Weep, lady, weep. 


Yet do not weep—for every smile, 
Can gloomy ennui chase away; 
Can anguish of its pain beguile; 


And from the minstrel draw his lay. _ 
Smile, lady, smile. 
RAYMOND. 


For the Inquisitor. 


LAMENT O’ER THE RUINS OF VAUXHALL, 


F’en had a despoet’s iron hand 
Sway’d sceptre o’er Columbia’s land, 
jt would have been his swre command 
To save Vauxhall, 


E’en o’er us had the Corsican, 
With havoc dread and carnage ran, 
Still in his breast had glow’d the man, 
To spare Vauxhall. 


And was it then, a native’s hand 

Which seized swift (like Helens’ wand 

Which flam’d fair Troy) the blazing brand, 
To fire Vauxrhali. 


It was '—and may the recreant be 
Contemned to all eternity, 
A friend, Oh! may he never see 

Who barn’t Vauxhall. 


Fierce blazed the ruins, flaming bright 
It almost turn’d to day the night 


W hile distantly far gleam’d éAy light, 
Burning Vauxhall. 


Thy ruin, many a bard shall rue, 
No more thy spires shall rise to view, 


But we wust mournful, bid adieu 
To thee Vaurka.. 


THE INQUISITOR. 


The stranger now, no longer sees 
Thy pathway shaded o’er with trees 
No more Luce carols to the breeze 
In thee Vauzxha’. 


——— 


Now dusky ruins greet the eye, 
And serried tree, of passer by, 
No more shall rival beauties vie 
And flash their charms forth enviously 
In thee Pauahai. 
RAYMOND. 


—— ae — - 
For the Inguisitor. 


A FRAGMENT. 

“With trembling steps, and a palpitating 
heart, 1 proceeded to the place of assignation, 
Attended by Major S——- as my second. Cow- 
jardice I hope forms no part of my character. It 
was not the fear of death, that obtruded upon 
my thoughts, and made me tremble. Willingly 
would I have died for that friend, whom I was 
about to face with the intention of sending him 
into eternity, or falling myself by his hand. No; 
it was regret for the step | was now going to 
take; the idea of injuring that man who, from 
earliest infancy, had been the companion of my 
pleasures, the sympathiser of my woes, that dis- 
turbed my peace of mind and rent my soul with 
agony. But Honor (“so called but falsely,’’) 
|would not permit me to retrace my steps. In 
the hour of hilarity, when the voice of prudence 
nad become enfeebled by the glass, I bad given 
a rash, unguarded affront, which I dared not re 
cal. Our military companions, Majors S.—— and 
D.—— whose ideas of honor were extremely 
nice, awed usinto a step, which but for them I 
am inclined to think, would not have advanced 
30 far asto produce those consequences, which 
ultimately ensued. 

After a quarter of an hour’s wa'k, we arrived 
at the place appointed. It was near the spot, 
where the much lamented Hamilton fell a victim 
ito this barbarous custum. Henry and Major 
D were already there. The ground was 
marked out, Henry, to whose lot it feil to fire first 
did so, but without effect. The idea has some- 
itimes suggested that perkaps, he purposely mis- 
ised his aim, that the cin which I committed, and 
‘the subsequent agonizing feelings which atten- 
ded it, might not be bis. 0! thou much injured 
ibeing, willingly would I have followed thy exam- 
ple, and like the hero who fell befure thee at this 
spot discharged my piece in the air, but fear of 
“ the worlds dread laugh” was too strong to al- 
low me to take that noble resolution. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
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WANTED, 

A capable person, to collect Subscribers for 
this Publication. To such a one, a liberal com- 
pensation will be given—apply at No. 37, Wal- 
nut street. 
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iF Published every Wednesday, by JAMES 
M‘'MINN, at No, 37, Walnut street, where sub- 
criptions and communications are received. 
rhe terms of subscription are 374 cents per 
quarter payable in advance, 
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